Lve aijtory of 

‘-Hfinade a b'ufhing citall of himfelfir, 

And chid his trewanc youth with fucha grace* 

As if he maftered there a dotiblefpirit 
Of teaching, and of learning inftantly : ~ 

There did hcpaufe,buc let me tdithc world. 

If he out-liue the enuy of this day, 

£ ngUni did neuer owe fo fwcetc a hope, / 

So much rrtifconftred in his wantonneffe. 

Hou Coufni,I tbinkc thou art enamored 
On his follies : neuer didl hcare 
Of any Prince fo wild at liberty : 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace hint witha Souldiers arose. 

That he lhallfhrinkc vnder my courtefie. 

A^me.arme with fpcede, and fellow Souldiers,fricodi 
Better confider what you haueto doc, 

That I thathaue not well the gift of tongue. 

Can liftyour blood vp with perfwafion. Enter * Mefftnrtr; 

Lord,here are Letters foryou. 

Hot. I cannot read them now, 

O Gentlemen, the time of life is fhort s 
Tofptndthat fhortnefle bafely, were too long : 

Ir liredid ride vpon aDialspoyrt, 
jStill ended at the arriuall of an hower, 

And if fee liue,weliue to tread on Kings: 

If die,braue death when Princes die with vs. 

Now for cur Con(cienccs,the armesis faire, 

When the intent for bearing them isiuft. ‘ Enter another, 
A4V/iMy~Lord,prepare, the King comes on apace. 

Hct. I thanke him, that he cuts me from my talc : 

For 1 profefle not talking, onelythis, 

Let each man doe his beft ;and here drawl a Sword, 

Whofetcmpcr.linrend to ftaine 

With the beft blood that I can mecte witha!!. 

In theaduenture of this perilousday. 

Now cfperance Percy ,and fet on, 

Souud all the lofty inftrumcntsof warre, 

M by that muficke,lct vs all imbrace, 

. . fot 




for heauen to cartWbme of vs neuer fhall 
A fecond time doe fuch a courtclie. 

ftiere they embrace, the Trumpet t found , the Ktng enters wttb 
kis power ysl arum to the batteU : then enter Dowglas,<w*WSir 

Walter Blunt* „ , 

Blunt* What Is thy nafiie that in Battell thus thou croftcu mef 
y\rhat honour doft thou feeke vpon my head f 
Dow. Know then my name is Doveglat, 
jtnd I doe haunt thee in the battcll thus, 

Becaufe fomc tell me, that thou art a King. 

5 /me, They tell thee true. • 

Dow. The Lord of Stafford deare to day hath bought 
Thy hkeneffc.for in (lead of thee. King Harry, 

This Sword hath ended him,fo fhall it thee, 

Vnleffctbou yceld thee as a prifoner. 

Blunt. I was not borne to yceld, thou proud Scot, 

And thou (halt fiod a King that will reuenge 
Lerd Staffords death. 

They fight; Dowglm kilt Blunt; then enters Hot If nr. 

Hot. O •Dowgl* ( hadft thou fought at H olmtdon thus, 

1 nener had triumpht ouer a Scot. 

Dow. Al’s done,al’s won, here bt eathlcfle lies the Xing. 

Hot. Where f Dow. Heerc. 

Hot. This *Z) owglat ? No,I know, this face full well, 

A gallant Knighc he was, his name wa* Blttnt ; 

Jemblably f urnifht like the K-ng himfcUe. 

Dowg. Ahfoole,goc with thy foulc whither it goes, 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too deare. 

Why didft thou tell me,that thou wert a King ? 

Hot. The King hath many marching in his Coates. 

Dowg. Now by my Sword, I will kill all his Coates, 
lie murder all his Wardrope, piece by piece, 

Vntill I mccre the King. Her. V p and away. 

Our fouldiers ftand full faircly for the day . 

tA Ur nm, enter falfiaffe film. 

Fat. Though I could fcape {hot- free a? London , l fearc the 
flrot bcereihecrc's no (coring but vpon the pate .Soft, w ho are 
fvaleer Blunt shtxz'i hoaourfor you, hecreVao vanity. 
' K lam 
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